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CHAPTER XIV Continued.
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80 soylne be handed mo this letter:
"Canterbury, Vt.,

"Juno 1.
"Dear Sir. I am Interested In the

boy IJarton Boynes. Good words about
him havo been Hying around like
pigeons. When school Is out I would
like to hear from you, what Is the rec-
ord? What do you think of the. soul
In him? What kind of work Is best
for ltf' If you will let mo maybe I
can help the plans of God n.llttle. That
Is my .lousiness and yours. Thanking
you for reading this, I am, as ever,

"God's humblo servant,
"KATE FULLEIITON."

"Why, this Is the writing of the Si-

lent Woman' I Bald before I had read
the letter half through.

"Itovln' Knter
"Roving Kato ; I never knew her

name, but I saw her handwriting
long ago."

"But look this Is a neatly written,
well-worde- d letter 'an' the sheet Is as
white and clean as the new snow. Un-
canny woman I They say sho carries
the power o' God In her right hand.
So do all tho wronged."

. "I wonder why Kato Is asking about' me," I said.
"Never mind the reason. Sho Is your

friend and let us thank God for It
Think how she camo toycr help In Ulo
old barn an' say a thousand prayers',
my lad."

Having cpmo to the first flight of
the uplands he left mo with many a
kind word how much they mean to
a boy' who Is choos.lng'hls, way with a
.growing senso of loneliness 1

I reached tho warm welcomo'of our
llttlo homo just In tlmo for dinner.
'They were expecting mo and it was a
iregular company dinner chicken pie
and strawberry shortcake.

How well I remember that hour with
the doors open and tho sun shining
brightly on tho blossoming fields and
Jho Joy of man and bird and beast In
the return of summer and the talk

4$) about the lato visit of Alma Jones and
Mr. and Mrs. Lincoln 1

While we were eating I told them
about tho letter of old Kate.

"Fullertonl" Aunt Dcel exclaimed.
"Are ye sure that was tho name, Bart?"

res."
"Goodness gracious sakes alive I"

Sho and Uncle Pcabody gave each
other looks of surprised Inquiry.

"Do. you know anybody by that
name?" I asked.

"We used to," said Aunt Deel as' she
resumed her eating. "Can't bo she's
one o' the Sam Fullcrtons, can It?"

"Oh.'prob'ly not," said Undo Pea-'bod-

"Back East they's more Fuller-ton- s

than ye could shako a stick at"
A week later we had our raising.

Uncle Peubody did n6t wnnt a public
raising, bnt Aunt Deel had had her
way. We had hewed ond mortised and
bored the timbers for our new home.
The neighbors came "with pikes .and
helped to raise and stay nnd cover
them. A great amount of human kind-
ness went Into tho beanos, .and rafters
of that homo and of others' like It. 1

knew that The Thing was still alive
In the . neighborhood, but even that
could not paralyze tho helpful hands of
those people. Indeed, what was salu
of my Uncln I'cnbody was' 'nothing
more or less than a kind of conversa
tional firewood. I cannot think that
any one really belloved It

We1 had a cheerful day. A barrel of
bard elder hnd been set up In the door-yar- d,

and I remember that some drank
.It too freely. Tho e of the men
jas they lifted on tho pikes nnd tho
sound of tho hammer and beetlo rang
Jn the nlr from morning until night.
'.Mrs. Rodney Barnes and Mrs. Dorothy
came to help Aunt Deel with tho coo-

king and a great dinner was served on
an improvised table' In tho dooryard,
where the stove waq set up. The

ishlngles and sheathes and clapboard
were on before tho day ended.

Unclo Pcabody and I put In the
floors and stairway -- and partitions.

:More than onco In the days we, were
working together I tried to tell him
what Sally had told 'me, but my cour-
age failed.

The day came, shortly, when I had
ito speak out, and I took the straight
way of my duty as the needle of the
compass pointed. It was tho end of

ta summer day and wo hud watched tho
dusk fill the valley and como creeping

.up the slant, sinking tho bowlders ana
thorn tons In Its flood, ono by one. As
w sat looking out of, tho open door
that evening I told, them what Snlly
had told me of the evil report which
hnd traveled through tho two towns.

"Damn, little souled, narror co-
ntracted" Uncle Penbody, speaking In

a low, sad tone, but with deep feeling.
' .cut off this highly premising opinion

Before It was half expressed, and rose
and went to the water pall and drank.

"As long as we're honest we don't
care 'what they say," he remarked as

j he returned to his chair.
"If they won't feeHeve-w- , we oaght

.to show 'em the papers aye," said
,awt Dae!

"Thunder nn' Jehu I I wouldn't go
round tho town tryln' to prove thnt I
oln't a thief," said Undo Pcabody. "It
wouldn't nuiko no dllter'nce. They'vo
got to havo somethln' to play with.
If they want to use. my nnrao for a
bean bng let' 'em ns long ns they do It
when I nln't lookln. I wouldn't won-
der If they got sore hands by an' by."

I never heard him speak of It agnln.
Indeed, although I knew tho topic was
often In our thoughts It was never
mentioned in our homo but once after
that, to my knowledge.

Wo sat for a long tlmo thinking as
tho night came on.

That week a letter camo to mo from
tho senator, announcing the day of
Mrs. Wright's arrival in Canton nnd
asking me to meet and assist her in
getting tho house to rights. I did so.
Sho was a pleasant-face- amlablo
woman and a most enterprising houso
cleaner. I remember thnt my first
task was mending tho wheelbarrow.

"I don't know what Silas would do
If ho were to get homo and And his
wheelbarrow broken," said she. "It Is
almost an Inseparable companion of
his."

The schoolmaster and his family
wcro Ashing nnd camping upon the
river, nnd so I lived at tho senator's
houso with Mrs. Wright nnd her moth-
er until ho nrrlved. What a wonderful
houso It was, In my view I I was awed
by Its size and splendor, Its soft car-
pets and shiny brass and mahogany.
Yet It was very slmole.

I hoed the garden and cleaned Its
paths and mowed tho dooryard and .did
some painting In the house.

Tho senator returned to Canton that
evening on the Watcrtewn stage. Ho
greeted me with n fatherly warmth.
Again I felt that strong appeal to my
eyo In his broadcloth and flne linen
and beaver hat and In the splendid
dignity and courtesy of his manners.

Tve had good reports of you, Bart,
and I'm very glad to Bee you," he said.

"I believe, your own marks bare
been excellent In the last year," I ven-
tured.

"Poorer than I could wish. The
teacher has been very kind to me," he
laughed. "What have you been study
log?"

"Latin (I always mentioned tho
Latin first), algebra, arithmetic, gram-
mar, geography and history."

He asked about my aunt and uncle
and I told him of all that had befallen
us, save tho one thing of which I had
spoken only with him una sauy.

"I shall go up to see them Boon, he
said.

Tho pcoplo of the little village bad
learned that he preferred to be let
alone when ho bad Just returned over
tho long, wearisome way from the
scene, of bis labors. So we had the
evening to ourselves.

Mrs. Wright being weary after the
day's work, went to bed early and, at
his request, I sat with the senator by
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I Remember My First Task Was Mend
Ing tho Wheelbarrow.

hands.

the fire for an hour or sd I have al-

ways thought It a lucky circumstance,
for he asked me to tell of my plans
and gave mo advice and encourage-
ment which have had a marked effect
upon my career.

I remember telling him that I wished
to be a lawyer and my reasons for It.
lie told mo that a lawyer was either a
pest or a servant of Justice and that
his chief aim should be the promotion
of peace and good will In his commun-
ity. He promised to try and arrange
for my accommodation In his office In
the autumn and meanwhile to lend me
some books to read while I was 'at
borne.

"Before we go to. hedlet as have a
settlement" said the seaator. "Will
you ftjadly sit iowa at tha teWt than

and make up a statement of alt the
time you have given me?"

I mado out tho statement very neat
ly and carefully and put It In .his

"That Is well done," said he. "I shall
wish you to stay until tho day nfter'to- -
morrow, If you will. So you will please
add another day."

I amended tho statement nnd ho paid
mo tho handsome sum of seven dollars,
I remember that after I went to my
room that night I stitched up tho open-

ing In my Jacket pocket, which con-

tained my wealth, with tho necdlo nnd
thread which Aunt Deel hnd put In my
bundle, nnd slept with tho Jacket un-

der my mattress.

CHAPTER XV. rT;Jr

I Use My Own Compass at a Fork In
the Road.

Swiftly now I movo across tho bor
der Into manhood a serious, eager,
lest less manhood. It was tho fashion
of the young thoso days.

Mr. Wright came up for n day's fish-

ing In July. My uncle nnd I took him
up tho river.

While wo ftto our luncheon ho de-

scribed Jackson and spoke of tho fa-

mous cheese which ho had kept on a
table In tho vestibule of tho White
House for his callers. Ho described
his fellow scnators-jWcbst- er, Clay,
Rives, Calhoun and Benton. I remem-

ber that Webster was, In his view, the
least of them, although at his best the
greatest orator. We hnd a delightful
dny, and when I drovo back to the vil-

lage with him that night ho told me
thnt I could go Into the office of Wright
& Baldwin after harvesting.

"It will do for a start" he said. "A
llttlo later I shall try to find a, better
place for you."

My life went on with little In It
worth recording until the letter camo.
I speak of It as "the letter," because
of Its effect upon my career. It was
from Sally, and It said :

"Dear Bart : It's all over for n long
time, perhaps forever thnt will de
pend on you. I shall bo truo to you,
If you really love me, even If I have to
wait many, many years. Mother nnd
father saw and read your letter. They
say we nro too young to bo thinking
about lovo and that wo havo got to
slop It How can I stop It? I guess I
would havo to stop living. But wo
shall havo to depend upon our mem-
ories now. I hope, that yours Is as
good as mine. Father 6ays no more
letters without hts permission, and he
stamped his foot so hard that I think
ho must havo mado n dent in tho floor.
Talk about slavery what do you think
of that? Mother says that we must
wait that It would make father a
great deal of trouble If It were known
that 1 allowed you to write. I guess
the soul of old Grlmshaw Is still fol
lowing you. Well, we must stretch out
that lovely day as far as we can. On
tho third of June, .1844, wo shall both
be twenty-on- e and I suppose that we
can do as we please then. The day
Is a long way off, but I will agree .to
meet you that day at eleven In the
morning under the old plno on the
river where I met you that day and
you told me that you loved me. If
either or both should dlo our souls will
know where to find each other. If
you will solemnly promise, write theso
words and only these to my mother
Amour omnia vlnclt, but do not sign
your name.

"SALLY."
What a serious matter-I- t seemed to

me then I I remember that It gave
Time a rather alow foot I wroto the
words very neatly and plainly on a
sheet of paper and mailed It to Mrs.
Dunkelberg. I wondered If Sally would
stand firm, and longed to know tho
secrets of tho future. Moro than ever
I was resolved to be the principal wit-
ness In some great, matter, as my
friend In Ashery lane bud put it

I was eight months with Wright &
Baldwin when I was offered a clerk-
ship In the office of Judgo Westbrook,
at Coblesklll, In Schoharie county, at
two hundred a year nnd my board. I
knew not then Just how the offer had
come, but knew that the senator must
have recommended me. I know now
thnt he wanted a rellnblo witness of
the rent troubles which wero growing
acute in Schoharie, Delawaro and Co-

lumbia counties.
It was a trial to go so far from

home, as Aunt Dcel put It, bat both my
nunt und undo agreed that It was "for
the best"

How It wrung my heart, when Mr.
Purvis nnd I got Into the stage nt Can-
ton, to seo my aunt nnd uncld standing
by the front1 wheel looking up at me.
How old nnd lonely nnd forlorn they
looked 1 Aunt Deel had bcr purso In
her hnnd. I remember how sho took a
dollar out of It I supposo It was the
only dollar sho had and looked at It
a moment nnd then banded it tip to
me.

"You better take It," sho said. "I'm
'frald you won't have enough."

How her hand and lips trembled I I
have always kept that dollar.

I couldn't Heo them ns we drove away.
Tho Judge received mo kindly and

govo Purvis a Job In bid garden. I
was able to take his dictation in tound-han- d

and spent most of my tlmo In
taking down contracts and correspond-
ence and drafting them into proper
form, which I had the knack of doing
rather neatly, r was Impressed by tho
Immensity of certain towns In. the
neighborhood, and there wcro some
temptations In my way. Many people,
und especially tho prominent men. In-

dulged In ardent spirits. '
,We bad'hear us there a llttlo section

of the old world which was trying, In a
half-hearte- d fashion, to maintain it-

self In the midst of a democracy. It
was ,tbe manorial UN of the patroons

a relic of ancient feudalism which
had its beginning la 1029, when the
West Iaalea'company Issued Its char-ta- r

ac yrlTilefaa tad nwHtloa That

a

charter offered' to any ittabtr of ti
company who should, within four
years, bring fifty adults to tho New
Netherlands and cstnbllsh them nlong
tho Hudson, a liberal grant of land, to
be called a manor, of which tho owner
or patroon should bo full proprietor
and chief magistrate. Tho settlers
wero to bo exempt from taxation for
ten years, but under bond to Btny in
ono plnco nnd develop It In tho be-
ginning tho pntroon built houses and
barns and furnished cattle, seed and
tools. Tho tenants for themselves nnd
their heirs agreed to pay him a fixed
rent forever In stock nnd produco and,
further, to grind at tho owner's mill
and neither to hunt nor fish. '

Judgo Westbrook. In whoso oRlce I
worked, wns counsel and collector tfor
tho patroons, notably for tho manors
of Livingston nnd Van Rcnssalner
two little kingdoms In tho heart of tho
grent republic.

Mr. Louis Lntour of Jefferson coun-
ty, whom I hnd met In tho company of
Mr. Dunkelberg, rnmo during my Inst
year thcro to study law In tho office of
the Judge, a privilege, for which ho wns
Indebted to tho lnflucnco of Senator
Wright, I understood. Ila wns n gay
Lothnrlo, nhvays bonstlng of his lovo
nffnlrs, nnd I had llttlo to do with htm.

Ono dny In May near tho end of sy
two yenrs In Coblesklll Judgo West-
brook gavo mo two writs to serve on
settlers In tho neighborhood of Bald
win Heights for nonpayment of rent
He told mo what I knew, that there
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A Bio, Rough Dressed, Bearded Man
Stood In the MlddU of the Road
With a Gun on His Shoulder.

was bitter feeling against the patroons
In that vicinity and that I might en-

counter opposition to the service of
the writs. If so I was not to press thfc
matter, but bring them bick and ha
would give them to the sheriff.

"I do not insist on your taking thlfc
task upon you," he added. 'I want a
man of tact to go and talk with these
pcoplo nnd get their point of vflew. If
you don't care to undertake It Til send
another man."

"I think I would enjoy the Task," 1

said In Ignorance of that hornet's nest
back In the hills.

"Take Purvis with you," he said.
"He cun tuko care of the horses and
as those back-countr- y folk are a little
lawless It will be Just as well to have
a witness with yon. They tell me that
Purvis Is n man of nerve and vigor."

I had drafted my letters for the day
and was about to close my desk and
start on my journey when Louis La--
tour camo In and announced that he
hod brought tho writs from the Jadfa
and was going with me,

"t wouldn't miss lt.fbr a thousand
dollars," he remarked. "By Jove I Ii
think we'll have a bully time."

"I don't object to your going 'bat
you roust remember that I am In com-
mand," I said, a little taken back, for
I had no good opinion either of hla
prudenco or his company.

"The Judge told mo that I could go
but that I should be under your or-
ders," bo answered. "I'm not going to
bo n fool. I'm trying to establish a
reputation for eood sense myself."

We got our dinners and set out soon
after ono o'clock. I had. rend the
deeds of tho men wo were to visit
They wcro brothers nnd lived on

farms with leases which cov-

ered' three hundred and fifty acres of
land. Their had
agreed to pay a yeprly rent forever of
sixty-tw- o bushels of good, sweet, mer-
chantable, winter wheat eight yearling
cattle and four sheep In good flesh nnd
sixteen fat hens, all to bo delivered In
the city of Albany on tho first day of
January of each year. So, feeling that
I was engaged in a Just cause, I brave-
ly determined 'to serve the writs if
possible.

I rode In silence, thinking of Sally
and of those beautiful days now reced-

ing Into the past and of my aunt and
uncle. I had written a letter to them
every week and one or tho other had
answered It Between the lines I had
detected the note of loneliness. They
hnd told me tho small news of the
countryside. How narrow nnd mo-

notonous It all seemed to me then!
Rodney Barnes had bought a new
farm; John Axtell had been hurt in a
runaway; my white mare had got
spnvln I

"Hello, mister!"
I started out of my reveries with

llttlo Jump of surprise. A big. rough-dresse-

bearded man stood In tho ml
die of tho road with a gun on Ml
shoulder.

(TO BB CONTINUED.

Even a homely man may turn
aaadsom mi U Um barter aha

Louise's LrOdger

By 1Z0LA FORRESTER

iCoprrtcht, 11, by lh McClur Nw-pc- r
Syndlcatt.)

Lotilso watched tho.nmbulnnca 'out
of sight from the corner windows, her
handkerchief pressed closely ngnlnst
her lips, her blue eyes filled with anx-
ious yearning.

It did seem ns If they might havo
permitted her to go to tho hospital, nt
lcnst with her mother, It only to seo
thnt she was comfortable nftcr her ar-

rival. Tho wholo thing hnd come riown
upon them so suddenly she could hard-
ly realize she wns alone.

Only two days of Illness, then the
doctor's verdict of pncumonln und thnt
she must be sent where sho could be
given tho best treatment possible.

If sho hnd been conscious, Loulso
know how her mother would havo re-

belled ngnlnst leaving her, but some-
how shu did not hnvo tho courngo to
tell this strnngo city doctorthelr pcr-son- nl

story. City people seemed dif-
ferent from thoso up homo at Glen
Falls.

Not even In their npnrtmcnt house,
where they hnd lived for nenrly four
months, hnd nny of their neighbors
snld as much as good morning to them.
There really wns only the new lodger
to whom sho would speak now, ex-

cepting the Janitor's two kiddles on tho
basement steps.

Tho lodger wns another problem. Ho
hnd been so welcome tho previous
week, when hd cnlled In answer to
their advertisement They hnd moved
Into tho college section on University
Heights In New York, hoping to se-

cure souio of the students, and tho
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He Forgot Political Economy.

rooms were' furnished 'in three tiny
suites of two rooms each, study and
bedroom, reaving two rooms for them.

It bad been such fur. fixing up their
rooms, camouflaging them by. day"1

light so ns to make them do In turn
for living room nnd sleeping room,
kitchen nnd dining room,

Louise concealed a row of hangers
behind tho portieres, nnd by stand-

ing tho piano crosswise there was( a
hidden recess for shirtwaist boxes and
shoe trees.

The kitchen cabinet was curtained
closely In sheer crossbar voile, the
same as the windows, and a tall mis
sion screen hid the sink from curi-

ous eyes.
Mission shelves swung on chains

from tho molding, with Mrs. Condqll's
wedding china on them, and.Loulse hnd
found some tnll wnll cnndlo holders of
mission wood thnt matched the
shelves.

With nil tho rooms rented they could
easily live until some of the engage-

ments enrae true. Choir or concert
singing. Mint wns nil, but n'ta reputa-
ble agency they hnd nssurcd Loulso
nfter heurlng her clear, vibrant young
soprano voice., thnt sho could oceepj ,

'few professional dates, too, If sho
wished to.

As sho turned nwoy from tho win-

dow n latchkey sounded In tho outer
lock, and Mr. Bancroft came Ih. She
thou"bt he would go down the hall to
his rooms, hut Instead he camo to tho
threshold of tho living room, his face
serious with sympathetic concern.

"Excuse me. Miss Condell, but I htin-pen-

to be In the drug 'store Just
now when the ninbiilnnco came. I

hnd no Idea your mother wns so 111.

Cun I help .you any way?"
Loulso thought quietly, it was no

time to stand on ceremony.
"Indeed you can," she told him eag

erly. "Don t you know somenoay wno
would rent the other rooms?' You

don't know how It would help me
Just now, nnd keep mo from being
lonesome, too."

He came Into the room and sat down
by the pluno. She had not noticed be-

fore how boyish he" wns.
"You need girls or women," he snld

sngely. "Some one to keep you com-

pany. I know two mighty .nice girls
rrnm mv nfiitft who nro vtu'dvlnc here.
They might come, and I'iFtalk to a' lot'
of the fellows, too, and I've got an
aunt In town, who's been living at a
hotel, and she can't bear it Maybe
Ve'd Mue."

'

From that day the star boiMer.'D
came.'almost a partner In the establish

u

raent. 'f The first result of hit' efforts
was his aunt's occupancy of the sunny )

suite. Sho was not' at all the 'typa 3

Loulso hnd expected and rather dread
pd, but a keen-eye- d yoang weman liiyt
business who thoroughly approved of
Burton's choice of aphonic. '- --

Before two weeks were pawed aH
of the suites wero occupied, and Mis o'
Bnncroft hnd pleaded to have ' her
uri'UKlNBl MI9U, Willi UUtlUII fj uma.u
a third, nt tho tiny round ,tablo la J '':
tho camouflaged kitchen. v )'$"I don't know what I would ever 1T

. . . ...... .1 t JL..I...1 .. " '!nnvo uono wunoui you, cd

gratefully ns tho dny csiue
when she wns to relinquish her place
to her mother. "It has really helped
mother get well fnster, too, I know,
thnt, and the bcnutlful flowers yea
havo sent up every day." '

Thev hnd wnlked throuch the uni
versity to tho library and paused un- - ,&
dcr tho sentinel rows or Lomunra pop
lnrs. Burton was on his way to look
up somo data, hut ho forgot political
economy looking down Into the blue
eyes of his landlady. r

Ho wished he could hnvo told her
of tho fight ho hnd been putting up
tho past two weeks, how ho hnd writ- -
ten to his father thnt he might be
engnged nny dny, Just ns soon as he
couiq gain ncr consent, nnu uiu
swer hnd come back ordering him
hnmn If tin ilnrml think of such a thlnC .

before ho completed his college course.--. "

It had been Aunt Irene with her dear, "
now ideas of fairness to youth and to ,.-

tin t1al g9 Ural tnt--n that h'nfl mmUtme iw"o ... ..,.., ...... -
tho family change Its mind. Perhaps '

hts own letter, too, where he had
written ho would rather quit and go
to work, tlko other men, If he had to .

give up hope of winning Louise.
"And tho comical part of It Is that ,f

your dear mother was dreading a Ban- -

cron marrying nis innumay unuBmcrt
when, ns a matter of fact- - Burt; the '
Condclls are. qutto as old a family and
nj well connected. I flail tnat LouiM'a
father's branch Is descended from tbav.
Chevalier Adrinn de la' Copdeile, wh- -

wns a friend of Lnfnystte's.'hls aunt .
i.H. .wllA,1 Atn m til mwmm ihaa ruisi j

tnurant dinner table sthe preview
might, "nnd tho smllo had given Bary- -

ion courngo mr luunj. v f( ,

"I'll have to send them to you now,1
Hint ti la'tvptl." tin hllirfpil" out'ho- -:.: ""i.. .v .. rij. vi
isniy. "WOUIU you niinu verj,ujuta
I'd love to. It wouldn't be atbltjjoc,
trouble, you know." -

"Oh, but you couldn't! do that Ifa
eettlnir lnte. Isn't It?" She glanced.av
the dock Just visible through , tha
trees. "I havo to order tilings ror, au
ner. "Ill never bo able to thank, yo
miaiiii vnlt, ttatn j 1' 4

"Yes, you will, too," he persisted trwy
rlcdly. "Gee, Louise, cam you jwip su
fellow a little bit? I never,,ma m
proposo to a girl before, and I'ooat
know what to say. Can I wrlta.a
to dad and the mater' and tail thaat
I'm all tight? You know what, f',
mean." '

' He stood before her, his. gray
in hla hand, his face red. Mad
filled with pleading, and Louise' Ungat
ed, an unsteady, happy laugh, aa
gave him her hand. '

"I think you do It re-- y wellt aha
said. "I hope you'll try agaia ' '

any, other girl, Burt"
And merely as a matter of beat-no- ss

courtesy, lodger walked tea',
farther1 her,settllng the,
of a permanent occupancy.

Qolf Under Pretest
In an article la the London DaUr

Mall. It. E. Howard, an eminent
authority: touching oa, Urwanderfti
outlook for golf and tha probahta
growth In Its ranks, wrote as follows:

"An Australian offlceMoJd bm a.faw,
days- ago he had become a golfer
iiniW'nrntpxt. as Dart of hla
of treatment for shell shock, and haJ
succumbed so completely to the lara
of the links as to reduce hU
cap to 4. He was convinced tnat or
the he received his discharge ha
would be a plus player and thea.M'
voluntary enthulasta beware!

cwJ

never
with
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with
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This same critic has figured oat,
that more than a hundred amateurs'!
rated from scratch to plus have beao,j
killed. in tne war. ine most L,pww-- j

nent Cnpts. John Graham aa&J
Norman v. uunier nnu aergr. w ii
Phllfns. t

..'.)
now ropuiauon uivibw. ;

By the last census there were In tha
United States 2,403 .Incorporated cities
and towns, of which 1,173 had 'a popu
lation of between 2,000 and 8,000 each;
029 hnd between 5,000 and 10,000 each;
320 hnd between 10,000 and 20,1

enth: 120 hnd between 23,000 1

nonoo Pfleh: SO hnd between 6O.1

And 100,000 each, and 00 had. mora
than 100,000 each. The Inhabitants "at
these 2,409 Incorporated cities, ai

towns constituted 38 per cent or
entire population of the United Stat
whllo the village and farm popuiati
was Ki per cent. , 1

I,
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Wheat Yjeltfa of Nation. - K
Tho average wheat production'-

m
ncre. In the 15 years before the worli
wnr (1809-1013- ) was 42.0 bushels,,
Denmark, 33.4 bushels In Ireland, 33.1

bushels In Belgium, 31.0 bushels I
Great Britain. 27.7 bushels In
many. 20.2 bushels In Prance, ,1M
bushels In Austria. 18,1 In HungaryJ
10.7 bushels In Roumanla, and 14.1

bushels In the United States. t

lK Pains. iv 1

8al:the near cynic:
thing aner growing pataac

the average kid. Is growing V
tache. The trouble Is that ln
the kid has all the pains, bat with
mustache, he gives 'ta to all
and his frlead," ;

4ft. ,li',J!t 'v&'Ukti&i--
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